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“What do you say te your wife when you ceme heme late at night?™
“Shuckal | don't get a chance to say anythingl”

“yYour wife never got the best of you but once? When was thatt”
“When she married mel™ '

TR~

“When you men start to talk you never stop to think."

“And when gou women start to

talk you never think to stop.”

“Young man, the trouble Is you are living too fast.”
“Don’t you belleve It. I've got dyspepaia and I'm fasting to Hve™

—

TYou i1 Have, to Agree With Axel—In the Last Picture! %1% et &9 By Vic
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[ NOURE GONNA HAVE A CINCW
“TONIGHT AXEL « THE GuY

You Box \S ONE OF “THE
DUBS You HAD FOR A PUPIL
THIS WEEK AND HE'LL
BE 20FT FoR Youll

Hina

AY XNOAKED oV

VEN AY TAUGNT

HiMm DAS RIGHT
SWING |

Do You REMEMBER

uuu S0 YOU'RE “THE.
Bie STEW THAT KNOCKED
ME. OUT SHOWING ME How
To USE A RIBUY sumu?

axea?

Tt

=/ PooM! ay
DIONT “TEACH
You How T

Gee

AY BANE PURTY GubF.
BoxINE lNSTRue‘roR
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&% Stop Thief!
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‘The Great Laugh-Story of the Summer *

ful Play of the

Novelized Trom the Success-

Same Title

v (Ospright, 1918, by W, K, Py Os) ing done 5o, but 1 expect 1 hid the choco

ate poL”
rAIR OF ECEDING ONAPTERS,

'.'.'.'."n-?'“ . _:,“" e '-‘,'; s ,The sergeant shook oft Cluney imps-
."a' “"What's all this about?' he snoried.
ﬂ'?-_. lelum “a “Come on, now. 1 want the truth.

ead ﬂ-mﬁg Who—hid—the—chooolate ~pot ™'
J!"IM.'IJ: -rI:' To his Intense amazement he not
'u'ﬂ':"t" - three confesalons st once. Willlam

_lm' ll Ihd

"rm " |. . s :ﬂ

TRk

Carr, Mra. Carr and James Cluney all
"f'l';';‘f solemnly, as one person;
- P

- amr |oim‘hﬂbn For u brief instant he looked at them

h m- with knitted brows, while his mouth

10 pod .' ‘,"-. worked convulsively. Then he marched
«-mr t'lum ‘d“m‘ls meross the room apd back again, lra‘l:g
" ¥ = to comprehend, but gave It up as he

. = v:-; .M' .:oﬂm:'d:;"l:'mhu fuced the three self-convicted ninners

:'. m u-d 1 hen mlmim- hmwrif o ey “It touk three of you to hide that

he M"‘;:‘:r.."l“"‘f_’h“: 1".'“":‘: t'-::b chocolate pot? On! This s » mads
-‘ ey on lile l-ﬂ tow Keotomanis, house!" ,
- “n;' iy o) u-ml' :ﬂ‘;;-'hl‘l CWilllam, my braln Is reeling' con-
m!n.’r‘u 'I"a'f'- loan. comies to redess the flded Mra. Carr to her hisband
E:.—-::r Tl‘?“n‘ﬁl;-::‘ h?r_*ﬂh:- "..."’.‘..“'m “The wserseant Is right!” murmure
W Tomw [}

Cluney. “Thls s a madbouse. wnd 1

g 1.\ ot s W g i B o s wm ene of 1ts worst inimates’ 3
-ﬂul- intended by Iumu s & gift to ki bride “This s all oo much Tor me” obe
e wetved Mro Bpelaln to himself. "IN
Keop out of 1-<If | can'
LH"TER xx" “Hoe haere. sorgeant," said Dr, Wil
(UContinued ) loughvy, “"You want NMr. Jamisoo's stevl
stocks? Jen't that what you came
Who Hid the Chocolate Pot. (..
HERE was the chocolate ‘Well, what of It was Lhe gruflf res
" 2 Juinder,
oty inquired: the: arasth “Omly this: The steel stocks are In

cal Madge
“Hidden in the puntry."

‘W
“Who hid the chocvols te-

pol”" aalied Dr. Willoughby,

that safe, and If you'll allow Mr. Uarr
tu ket them oul yYou may have them”™

“Put Mr Carr says they are not 'n
the safe’

Fyveryhody looked at e\vrgln\i) clae, “Hut they wre, inslsted the docter,

and Jluney  sald L didn't!" ufter going over to the safe afild pulling the
whi b disciaimer everybody centred his door open, 1 kuow . 'l show you.'!
on e Eake on Mro Uarr, Hee, hiere they are'” He took the stoc s |
Vell, sou wmgdn't look at me” out of the wife and handed thew o the!
plurted out the horassed old gentlemat.  surgeant
“Come on!" spapped the wsergesn® cuaume of all the trouble. Take them.'
‘i hid thewhoeolate-pot Tie wergeant took the papers and

‘I did,” detiared Mrw. Carr quletiy,

AWhat? Why did you hide 117

1 dan't kuew,’

JHut Willlam Carr eould nol stand hils
wife taking the load of gullt on her
shoiulders, anl ha lafd

weanped them hastily, finally gesping:
“International Kieel stock' Well, well!™
“How did they &et in thers™ gx.
olatmed Mre Curr
“Yeu, how did they got hack tn thare?™

]bu.lmau Lie felt that they Lelonged to

“Thete yuu are. This Ie the time belug, wes endeavering to dissusde

reverting to his original grievance. at last, from one of Mr. Carr's coat
“The old man's gol something in his pockels, drew forth the missing warrant!

oo s CHAPTER XXVI.
What Was Under the Sofa.

“Ile han? Get iL."
Clancey, anly 100 gisd 19 be dolng HE aergeant snatched the war-
rant from Clancey, glanced

sometiing besides guarding’ s door, ad-

vanced apon Willlkm Carr and dug his

handa into each of his pockets with the at It to make sure It really
was the missing dosument

and then looked Mercely at

oalenialivug disregard of the \‘Icuml
policeman making a personal search, nad Willlam Carl'

feelings that one generally seea In

“Oh, father!" exclaimed Madge. And’

“‘Oh, Willlam!" came from 3rs. Carr.

‘I didn't steal that!” declared the
old gentleman with an earnestness that
might have convinced anybody but a
seasoned police ofMcer.

*“*Are you sure?’ asked the sergeant
In & tone which showed he didn't be-
Heve the denlal.

“You can search me,'" offered the old
man.

“That's just what I'm golng to de.

I'm going to wsearch everything and nuies he had taken from Douglas Jami-
everybody in this house.' son—and Kissed It afNectionately. Thu}.

“What?' demanded Cluney. “You With a [lervent ‘‘Good-by, bankroll.'
can't"— he dropped it Into an outside pocket

“Oh, yes, I can,” smiled the ser- of the minister's cost and moved away
geant. holding up hia warrant. “I've !0 another part of the room, Mr,
EOL @ warrant now." prayer

Bpelain continued to read his
boo

Jack Doogan retired to & corner at k.

the ond cr‘lhn bookcase and surrep- , ‘O'Malley," called out the mergeant,
titlously took & fat pocketbook from _Krab & taxi beat Mr. Jamison to
his clothes. From the pocketbook he Headquarters and Lring him back with

drew forth the roll of yellow-back bank You-"
]

mitted this would have been aocording
to business methods,

“Well, then' wsald Mr. Dinkston,
“charge the luncheon (o expenses
credit the conmmisalon to all present.”

But the boss hesitated. He couldn’t
understand why Frita, the shipping
clerk, should be included. Fritz had all
the hard work to do about the place,
and his pay was small In consequence,
Henae it would never do to allow him
any commisalion,

‘““Ag &_shipplog clers, and on & salp-
ping clerk's pay, he shquld feel he Is
fortunate in baing taken along and lLe-
Ing permitted to have so costly a lunch.
eon,” was the conssrvative opinion of
the boss.

“How do you think that blg wholes
saler from Chicago knew i was a lunche

\.omu‘nr 1912, vy
Toe New Xo

Yok Ervuns Wordse ©

H JARR'S cnwluur WAS B COR-
M servative busliess man, in that
If mny profits came out of his

him. It was from this point of view

the voluole Mr. Michae! Angelo IMnks
ston. office elMiviency engineer for the

'him on ihe way back from the rlnllpon to the entire stafl?' asked Mr,
“offfce luncheon &t the Hotel B | Dinkston.

Croesus “U'm-er, well, he way have known eur
Mr. Linksion's argument that the ! Johnson or our Mr. Jarr, or our Mr.

big order the big buyer had glven the
firm (when the Suyer's surprised eyes

Jenkinw," suggested th: hods
For, Lelug of the old school, he Liways

bis hand affec- added her husband, jouking as If he huad rested upon the employer jnd ne
thonaixly wpan he arm as he wald \’u Lardly belleved lus awn erem ployees dinlug together In cost © =inte) held them as chattels.
no, ;l,w.—l‘ 'I w.-.‘tllfl you tuke the ) #h! osh! #h came from 1Iun'an.llwu' oo that would bave i bren | “He knew It was the ofMce for o be-
ml“i':l"c. II'I:II:I:;: :'::l u:rruomc by the u“‘?‘l\:: ::Illlll !I I:t ‘:I:::::;\hlml tell o | VENdered had the boss heen d'al Iane, | cnuss he saw the shipplag clerk’s hands bo
. ¥ y . ell you!" "
# of doubt and the Jesire to do Jus- alormed the pargeant. “Hay, what kind It 0 saiesmion had goitey ibe cNariand Ris Sunburnes “astl: \A ihlpﬂpl

1w oun-rody. and he thrust himeelf
suying:

"I won't allow this, seageant. I ean't

Mou, mark you, I doa't remember have

of a game Is this, anyway?"

“} didn't snuah!" prolegted Mr.

“Who stole my warrant? That's m
1 want to know,"” shouted the sergeant,

" S B e

after spending what this luncheon cost,
wouldn't he have gotten the eommis-
slon on the sale?’ nshed Mr. Dinkston,

Mr, Bmith, the merchaut prince, ad-

clerk
hands and also by hia suaburned necl.

f
[

can be 19l by the Indelible | got
traces the marking paint leaves on his|weuld it?' asked the efficiency engineer,

R JC I I B O ORI R R BB d.’.ﬁ.l.l.sl.l.sl.sldli‘“"-

Mr. Jarr Learns What Efficiency
Will Do to Wreck a Good Business

“Right, alr!"
The sergeant carefully closed all the
warned hils men who wace left

to kesp -thelr eyes open, and made the
.1 oold mnnouncement:

“I'ni going to séarch thia bunch. I've
found Mr. Jumison's securlties, and now
I'm golng to find his money."

There waa & chorus of expostulations

AABARBASAARSASSAASSSAASAAAN SRS AS A S from the Caer family, In which Dr.

Ing over packing-cases to mark them
for shipment out on the delivery plat-
form,” sald Mr. Dinkston,

The boss looked at Mr, Dinkston In
wonder and amuze. Hurely this was a
real eMclency engineer!
kno¥ how affalra at the back as well
a8 at the front of a business establish-
maent were conducted?

He aaked the guestion.

“I have slept at the delivery doors
of wholassla houses, sir!" retorted Mr.
Dinksion.

This was trus enough. Hi had done
light housskeeping undsr dellvery plat-
forms In the wholesale districts for
weeks at & time, during ocomslona of
acute finarcial stringency. Bul the boss
desmed Mr. Dinkatopr was speaking fg-
uratively,

“Well, I'll see about
“But It lsn't customary.
tomary to glve the Inside oMce force
or the shipping clerk commisalons.'

“And It isn't customary to pick up at
luncheon an order that will kesp you |

"

spuke of the help as though the ﬂf'l'l[bq.ly fAlling it for »ix months, either," | Now enying he couldu't look hisself In

sald Mr. Dinkston.
"But the luncheon cost 0. sald the

nd the order wouldn't \hau been
If you had dined us In & beanery,

“Well" sald the boss, “it was's chance

He gets his neck sunburmed By M eoup, bul If that big Chlcape whalasaler | halstiny ensined™

How did he,

he s#ld.,
It lsn't cus-|

Willoughby, James Cluney and Jack

Doo ined. But th i dis-
hadn't have dropped Into the Bt. Croesus ",&:dh ;mu :il. :n:l".::::lnul:d

for luncheon while we ali were thers, | sternly:

how could you have fgured your soclal| "I want you all to line up hers on
experiment would have pald?”’ this slde. Come on! No, no! What
[ “I can show you how we ssved thirty | 8r® ¥ou all runhing around In . eircle
cents on the doliar going to luncheon  [OF; UE® & orasy mule In & circus? This

lan’ . -n- "
the day we did rather than the day be- SRY A FIESIOURCA-TONy. SRNA !

wantfyou to line up here.”
fore. What's offfce eMcianoy?' replied | Bafking away from hla prisonsra to
Mr. Dinkston, =

got & belter view of them as a4 whole,
The boss was interesied, A saving of ythe sergeant tripped over the sofa and
X per cent. was something to save. :.lal::&r:d“h“ “u!ﬂ‘."’:‘h In 'l““‘“‘
“How?" he ansked, 04D, aa up an
i m instant, red in the face and as mad
Why," sald Mr. Dinkston, "the new | g3 5 disturbed bumble bes, as he
taxicab ordinance went into eflect to- shouted to Clancay, pointing to the
day. If we lind gone In taxicabs yeater- | sofa:
day It would have cost you the differ-| 'Move that thing out of the way!"
ence beiween the old rated and the new, ('hﬁ‘hur obgyed hurrediy, and, push-
“ dv. ner o sofs back, brought into view the
B; thohwa:r.I:;:- ‘:":: HEVASSS T .:ﬂlmo that Jack Doogan had hidden
!“ 088 Fiaaly s there when he heard the police coming
When he got uptown that evening Mr. | (" oome tine before,
Jarr told Gus all about the modern busl- | “‘What's that?' demanded the poerge-
ness methods Mr. Diukstor had insugu- ant, taking the suitcase sut of Clan-
rated.

ur;:' hand. i s

“1 knew he was up to something,” said |~ WhY. that's my sultease,” sald Clu-
e 9

l““ Eenlal proprietor of the cafe on the '“"-’-r'ﬁ'.:-‘i"l':'ﬁ 1 :;?1:‘;}';:?:2'5 :::.nt

|corner, “thut loafer was In here Just|.y the sergeant, as he turned to William

Carr and eyed him susplciously. “Who

put that sultcmse under the sofa?’

“1 don't know," walled Willlam Carr.

ad by going!

the face, he wa> so dlsgrac
| What did he mean? Has he

| into trade.

e sald Mr, Y Wh d;' -a'u",uh ?:'uumrr'ma h
(L " i “Who this su ‘. what
-n::hey.:‘:a::rﬁ"r' “‘- he. 5 an I'sn soking. And. by the great horn

“Ha!" said Ous, "“"What does ha know

I'm tﬂu tg find out,” thundered

about machinery? He never rus eves o 0 S m.?“:'m
& Willsushbdy., “T sul Shai malpe®
' 2 -~

LY

In the closet at the other end of the
hall lews than twenty minutes ago.™

“"Where did you get L7 asked James
Cluney.

"From Doogan.'”

“Where did you get 1t, Doogan?" Clu-
ney awked him,

Jack Doogan drew himself up with
dgnily, anu, looxing signdicantly fimt
AL Care and then at Cluney, sadd showly:

"1 mint deckine ¢ answer'

Why?

“For fear of Incriminating a friend,” |
replled Jack Doogan, with a h..hlr

virtuous 1ift of the chin.

‘What do you think of this, Clancey
whispered the merzeant, with a sharp
siiclong look at the suitcase, /

Ciancey dld not reply for fear ke
might say the wrong thing. 8o he
only nodded wisely, as If to leave
everything to the superior Ju(islv.am or
his chief. Considerable of & Aiplomat
was Clancey,

"He's  protecting  me,"” pore
Cluney to Dr, Willoughby, e "
"Father, he's protecting you™
mured Mra, Carr to her hu-‘.mnd
"Give that auftcass to me, orde
the sergeant. “I'll see what's o IL™

He had already 1ifted the sultcase Lo
the sofa and was prececding to open iL
when Mra. Carr caught him by the
:;::u she begxed with tears in her

"Please—~ploare!
sultcase!" ¥ that

“Why? What's all this aboyt!”
yelped the mergeant with a frewmn.

“fee what this 'Indr has to say, won't
you?' said Doogan. “It will be worth
your while, I'm wsure”

"What do you know about it

“Nothing. Only I'd give per a
chance,” was Doogun's haaty resjionss.

“I think I can explain this mystery,"
stammered Mrs. Curr. “If—if I dig.
ciose a family wecret, T rely on the
honor of wll here that it will go ne
furtier. Willlam, tell the trugy.”

“I presume you've all heard of kiep.
tomaniacs?’ ngueationéd Willlam Carr,
with painful hesitation,

“Doctor. they've discovered mae!" |p.
|.nt?ud?"l"n;‘n:d;,“dup-uul,v

“What [ 4 ra. Carr and
together. Heip

“Yea, I'll confess all” wen
Cluney. “I'm a Ilwtomm l:‘l e
inheritance over which I've no control,

-llCnl:l.luu

muar-

Don't  open




